Messiah University

Mosaic
Evangelical Visitor (1887-1999)

Brethren in Christ Church Archives

6-23-1924

Evangelical Visitor - June 23, 1924 Vol. XXXVII. No. 13.
O.B. Ulery

Follow this and additional works at: https://mosaic.messiah.edu/evanvisitor
Part of the History of Religion Commons, and the Religion Commons

Permanent URL: https://mosaic.messiah.edu/evanvisitor/863
Recommended Citation
Ulery, O.B., "Evangelical Visitor - June 23, 1924 Vol. XXXVII. No. 13." (1924). Evangelical Visitor
(1887-1999). 863.
https://mosaic.messiah.edu/evanvisitor/863

Sharpening Intellect | Deepening Christian Faith | Inspiring Action
Messiah University is a Christian university of the liberal and applied arts and sciences. Our mission is to educate
men and women toward maturity of intellect, character and Christian faith in preparation for lives of service,
leadership and reconciliation in church and society.
www.Messiah.edu

One University Ave. | Mechanicsburg PA 17055

EVANGELICAL
VISITOR
i

m

•nil

Mfcgf

m

W
CROSSING THE BAR
Sunset and evening star,
And one clear call for me!
And may there be no moaning of the bar,
When I put out to sea.
But such a tide as moving seems asleep,
Too full for sound and foam;
When that which drew from out the boundless
deep
Turns again home.
Twilight and evening bell,
And after that the dark;
And may there be no sadness of farewell,
When I embark.
For tho' from out our bourne of Time and Place
The flood may bear me far,
I hope to see my Pilot face to face
When I have crossed the bar.
-Alfred Tennyson.
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EVANGELICAL
A PERSONAL WORD
(Abridged)

Beloved in Christ:—
;
What we do, we must do quickly; for the coming of
the Lord is, I believe, at our doors.
I may be wrong, but the conviction persists, that
only those who have faith for their translation, as did
Enoch,, will escape The Great Tribulation.
"By faith Enoch was translated that he should not
see death." (Heb. 11:5.)
It does seem to me that Enoch was the type of those
who will escape by translation The Great Tribulation
which he himself prophesied.
"The Lord cometh with ten thousand of His saints,
to execute judgment upon all, and to convince all that are
ungodly among them of all their ungodly deeds which
they have ungodly committed, and of all their hard
speeches which ungodly sinners have spoken against
Him.' (Jude 14, 15.)
Even the demons, believe the greatest of all tribulations that this world has yet seen, to be in the very
immediate future. Let me quote Pastor D. M. Panton:
"As to Hell's anticipation of an imminent advent, I
can vouch for the following incident: 'An English Brigadier-General, at dinner in Cairo in 1911, met an Indian initiate, who said to him, 'In the first week of August,
1914, a terrible struggle will break out in Europe.' They
met again in Cairo in December, 1919, and the Indian remarked : 'What did I tell you, General ? The fact was well
known in occult circles in India's and Thibet in 1911.' The
General replied: 'What about the peace?' Tt is nd peace
at all,' replied the initiate; 'it is a prolonged armistice.'
'What will happen?' asked the General. 'In 1927—not
before, and not after—there will break out a war to
which the last was child's play.' "
—(Alliance Weekly for Aug. 5, 1922.)
Let me also draw your attention to my quotation
from THE BRITISH JOURNAL OF ASTROLOGY on
page 4 of "WHY STUDY PROPHECY?", in this very
connection.
It is all very well to throw up our hands and decry
dates—the Church indeed has no dates given it concerning the return of our Lord; but, as a matter of
FAITH, is it not well pleasing to! Him for usi to "watch"
intelligently the fulfillment of the, exactly measured prophetic time periods pertaining to Gentile and Israelite history in this age, as clearly set forth in the Scriptures,
and make our faith, deductions accordingly ?
God is unquestionably again dealing with Israel; and
as a matter of faith in HIS word, the searching out of the
chronological key to this day in which we live, is in order.
The evidence of the dissolution of the present systems of world government ought to be clear to the most
stupid—and I think it is. That which follows is clearly
indicated in Dan. 2:44; 7:13, 14; and Rev. 11:15. Preceding the fulfillment of these Scriptures is the greatest
"time of trouble" this old world has ever seen. And at
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that time will Dan. 12:1, 2, and Ezek. 37:12-14, 21-26 be
fulfilled. Do not confuse the fulfillment of these Scriptures with that of I Thess. 4:14-17, which latter concerns
only' God's "heavenly people;" while the former concerns
only God's "earthly people." To "rightly divide" the prophetic Scriptures you must differentiate the several
prophecies pertaining separately to each. Certainly if
these distinctive resurrections do not synchronize, then
clearly from the harmonious interpretation of the Scriptures, the resurrection of I Thess. 4:14-17 precedes that
of Dan. 12:1. If then the tribulation of Dan. 12:1 is in
the immediate future, and the fulfillment of I Thess 4:1417 precedes it, how near, think you, is the coming of the
Lord into "the air" for those who have faith for translation?
"Watch ye, therefore, and pray always, that ye may
be accounted worthy to escape all these things that shall
come to pass, and to stand before the Son of man." (Luke
21:36.)
Surely it is a time for prayer and an earnest searching of the Word of God, as we "look up" in faith to Him
to fulfill to us His promise in Dan. 12:10.
"Yours, in "that Blessed Hope . . . The Glorious
Appearing of the Great God and our Saviour Jesus
Christ."
J. S. ROBERTSON. Tract.
There are people so eager to reach the top that they
pay little heed to the kind of ladders they are climbing. It
is possible to climb to misfortune as well as to fall into it.
—Selected.
I am going into eternity; and it is sweet to me to
think of eternity; the endlessness of it makes it sweet.
But O! what shall I say to the eternity of the wicked ? The
thought of it is too dreadful!—David Brainerd.
There is an immature prayer life, as there is an
immature Christian walk. In our earlier experience
we make prayer a mere means of obtaining our own desires. Later it becomes, as it should be, a mighty instrument for carrying out the will of God.—James H.
McConkey.
More I can neither wish, nor pray, nor desire for you,
than Christ singled and chosen out from all things, even
though wearing a crown of thorns. I am sure the saints
are at best but strangers to the might and worth of the
incomparable excellence of Christ. We know not but
half of what we love, when we love Christ.—Rutherford.
To be poor is not always pleasant, but worse things
than that happen at sea. Small shoes are apt to pinch,
but not if you have a small foot; if we have little means
it will be well to have little desires. Poverty is no shame,
but being discontented with it is. In some things the
poor are better off than the rich. It is not the quantity of
our goods, but the blessing of God on what we have, that
makes us truly rich.—"John Ploughman."
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GENERAL CONFERENCE
General Conference is in the past. For months, then
weeks we were looking forward to it with pleasurable expectation as well as concern to know just how to handle
with the greatest comfort those who should come. Some
began to arrive nearly a week before the time, others
were coming even after conference was in session.
In all there were ninety-seven registered delegates.
Many of these availing)' themselves of the opportunity to
discuss the many important questions on the floor of
Conference, while others with little to say would lend
theii* voicd in ascent with a hearty Amen. Just here we
might say that regard for the viewpoint of others was
manifested. It was not uncommon to see expressions of
sympathy and love by tearfilled eyes.
The Sunday School program as well as the various
special features were well attended and instructive as
well as interesting. Spirit-filled teachers with a vision of
responsibility and opportunity as well, and a working
knowledge, of the Bible was probably one high point.
Evangelism right in the Sunday School class room was
another point.
The ministerial meeting was rich in thought and
earnest with power. A man wholly sanctified is a very
humble man, he is a teachable person. Weeds in your
ministry and not on your farm. Or rather "He who
would keepl the weeds down in his ministry may have to
let them grow on his farm." Unbroken and broken fellowship were likened to a family living in peace or at
variance.
The missionary programs; were very interesting and
in a measure pathetic, for the need is great but the laborers are few. Then, too, to our memories was brought
afresh that during the past year two of our number had
fallen in the conflict. There were those who volunteered
for both Home and Foreign Mission work.
Through all the meetings the Spirit's presence was
manifested—while some shouted, others wept, many expressing victory by expression as well as by word and a
few manifested the Spirit's working in convicting power.
From a community view point the General Conference occasion has been a blessing with its special meeting
as a spiritual uplift and then too giving the Kansas
Church an opportunity for service which also has its desirable effects. No one is fully able to report a meeting of
this kind since its results may not be readily manifested,
but may be spread over a period of time.
Organization of Conference was as follows:
H. K. Kreider—Moderator; M. G. Engle First Assistant; 0. B. Ulery, Second Assistant; E. H. Hess, Reading
Clerk; M. M. Book, Assistant Reading Clerk; I: J. Zercher, Recording Secretary; Earnest J. Swalm, Assistant
Recording Secretary.
Cash contributions and pledges:
Foreign Missions $1,800.00; Home Missions $651.50;
Beneficiary Fund $485.00.
Over 7,600 meals were served, 900 being served Sunday noon.
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"I HAVE ALL, AND ABOUND.
(Phil. 4:18.)
In one of my garden books there is a chapter with a
very interesting heading, "Flowers that grow in the
gloom." It deals with those patches in a garden which
never catch sunlight. And my guide tells me the sort of
flowers which are not afraid of these dingy corners—may
rather like them and flourish in them. And there are
similar things in the world of the spirit. They come out
when material circumstances become stern and severe.
They grow in the gloom. How can we otherwise explain
some of the experiences of the Apostle Paul? Here he
is in captivity in Rome. The supreme mission of his
life appears to be broken. But it is just in this besetting
dinginess that flowers begin to show their faces in bright
and fascinating glory. He may have seen them before,
growing) in the open road, but) never as they now appear
in incomparable strength and beauty. Words of promise
opened out their treasures as he had never seen them before. Among those treasures were such wonderful things
as the grace of Christ, the love of Christ, the joy and
peace of Christ; and it seemed as though they needed an
"encircling gloom" to draw out their secret and their inner
glory. At any rate the realm of gloom became the home
of revelation, and Paul began to realize as never before
the range and wealth of his spiritual inheritance. Who
has not known men and women who, when they arrive
at seasons of gloom and solitude, put on strength and
hopefulness like a robe? You may imprison such folk
where you please; but you shut up their treasure with
them. You cannot shut it out. You may make their
material lot a desert, but "the wilderness and the solitary place shall be glad, and the desert shall rejoice and
blossom as the rose."—Dr. Jowett.
BURDENS—BLESSINGS.
"O Lord, by these things men live, and in all these
things is the life of my Spirit." Isa. 38:16.
The good king who uttered these words learned that
the very things that are hardest to bear may, if taken
aright, be made to work a blessing to us and others. Sorrow, trouble, sickness, bereavement and loss when taken
in God,1 and with God and for God, minister to our truest
spirituality and nourish the life which is life indeed.
The most important consideration is how we take
everything that comes to us. It really matters little what
the circumstances may be if they are taken aright. Each
thing that comes to us needs to be taken in God, no matter what the source or the occasion of the trouble. We
should remember that nothing can come to us as His
children except by His will or permission. No matter
how sad or bitter it may be it must bear some blessing.
We need, further ,to take everything with God, that
is, not to handle it alone, but to commit it to Him for His
working, and we know that "God worketh all things to' (Concluded on page 14.)
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CONTRIBUTIONS
SUNSET MEMORIES.
By W. R. Smith.
In this evening of life as my westering sun is nearing
the sunset hour, my memory sometimes wings its way
back to days and scenes of the long ago, before the golden
gate of childhood closed behind me, never more to open on
earth. From those far-off days an echo floats to me now
of that flower-crowned period of life, like the low soft
cadence of some sweet song, too deep and too grand for
mortal tongue to express in words.
Seemingly the farther down the past we look, the
more rosy appears the light of that far-off amber dawn.
What hallowed associations are connected with life's
rosy morning glories:
The sunny fields, the woodlands, the song of wild
birds the flower-bespangled prairies, with their countless
myriads of variegated blossoms of loveliness, were scenes
of magic splendor that charmed our youthful eyes.
What ships we sent out over life's sunny seas,
freighted with many hopes and wishes, and how anxiously we watched to catch a gleam of their returning sails.
How often will a word or song awaken thoughts in the
mind that take us back to the days of yore, to some
scene or thing that we thought had been forgotten.
Thru the long flight of years much has faded from the
mind, but the sacred memories that 1 carry us back td the
magic land of childhood are ever remembered with
pleasure.
Beautiful were the open prairies, then unprofaned
by man, as the first beams of the morning sun cast its
refulgent rays of light over the landscape, chasing the
shadows of night before them, decking each blade of grass
with sparkling gems, arousing the song birds from their
lonely nests, gilding their wings with rays of brightness
as they soared exultant upward to carol their morning
song at the gate of heaven.
The old familiar paths that we once ran along with
others are still remembered, but gone, and the absent
ones will walk them no more, for they have also passed—•
"Over the hills andl far away,
Beyond their utmost purple rim.
Over the hills and far away."
The camp-meetings in the fall, which my parents
attended, were seasons of great delight, for while too
young to fully understand their meaning, yet I enjoyed
them, now their memory warms my heart into a brighter
glow, ,that God did in the beautiful days of our fathers,
pour out His Spirit upon the people in the wilds of the
woodlands, and thousands were genuinely converted to
Him and saved.
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Blessed be God, for the work He wrought thru the old
pioneers of the Cross, in these western wilds in the long
ago.
How well I remember the first Sabbath School that I
ever attended on these far western prairies. It was held
in a little rude cabin of one of the settlers on what was
the old Ottawa Indian Reserve. I thot that the Sunday
School was a great affair, and it was. And. yet how different it all was from the well-supplied schools of today.
In those early days the New Testament only was used,
from which a chapter was selected, each reading a verse
in turn, and questions asked by some good old brother as
to what they learned. All who could, joined in the singing, and tho not always in full harmony with each other,
yet perhaps there was more spirit and understanding in it
than organ melody of today when but few take part in
the singing. In these early Sunday Schools was laid the
foundation for better ones in after years, which I trust
have added many souls to the Kingdom of God.
Sometimes a wandering itinerant preacher would
come along, looking up the lost sheep of Israel that had
strayed from the fold, and hold services in some settler's
cabin, telling us of the glorious gospel of the Son of God,
and His great love for lost sinners.
Never have all the trials, hardships and dangers been
told, of these heroic pioneer heralds of the Cross, who
one© traversed these lonely western wilds, thru sunshine
and storm, with the glad tidings of salvation. With no
glare of light to emblazoi* their deeds, with no trump of
fame to sound forth their praises, they toiled and suffered
on and died, that others might enjoy the fruits of their
labors. Long ago have they fallen asleep in Jesus, and
their redeemed spirits were safely wafted home by an angel convoy to the paradise of God. Many in the great
day of eternity will rise up and call them blessed.
Going to meeting was not simply a "dress parade"
affair with the old pioneers to show off their fine clothing,
for they had none of the kind, but to obtain help and
strength for the inner man. In summer I have seen
men at meeting in their bare feet, and they could sing,
talk, pray, and shout, too, for they had a living present
experience. Some of them were not professional beauties on the outside, but judging from their works most of
them had a clean, honest heart that pleased the Lord,
and they took time to live their religion and pray in their
homes around the family altar, even in the busy harvest
season. Every nerve and muscle was not strained to
its utmost tension after the almighty dollar, but to live
for God and Heaven, and be helpful to their fellowmen in
any time of need.
The little log cabin home of my childhood on the
prairie of Kansas, did not possess much of worldly goods,
but it was a christian home, full of love and cheerful
comfort, and that is what truly imakes a home, whether
it is a grand palace oi< a humble log cabin, and God's angels watched over us at night just the same as tho it was
a mansion fair. In the passing of the years intermingled
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with sunshine and shadows, which come to all, as I review the past I can truly say that—
"Of all the beautiful pictures,
That hang on memory's wall,
The one of my angel mother
Is the dearest one of all."
A thousand times or more in life I thanked God that
I had a christian mother of the old-fashioned type, for to
her I owe all that I am or ever expect to be, after my
heavenly Father.
How precious is the memory of the twilight hours of
my early childhood, as I knelt at the feet of my now angel
mother, as she taught me to say "Our Father in Heaven,"
and told me of Jesus and His love. These sacred hours
will never be forgotten, and have been a sweet solace and
joy to my soul all thru the passing years, and are some of
the bright spots on life's early pathway, that shine forth
with unfading beauty and splendor, and their blessed influence abides with me yet.
Who can fully comprehend the fathomless depths of
a mother's love, in its influence for good in the early
training of their children in righteous principles ?
It is like the-river of the old poet's vision, beautifying
all it cornea in contact with, while the banks are fringed
with fadeless flowers of faith and love, whose fragrant
sweetness in kindly acts are wafted by the winds of
heaven to other hearts in desert places causing them to
bloom and rejoice. No one can have but one mother, the
queen of the home, whose scepter and reign is love, and
her counsel wisdom.
And now in the afterglow of life's evening, I realize
more and more, that all of the dreams, visions and memories of past scenes and things, will soon be as a tale that is
told. But I do thank God for a beautiful "Now," in which
to love and trust Jesus, and resting in Him with joyful
hope and assurance of a glorious Hereafter, amid unfading
scenes of splendor that will be eternal.—Pryor, Okla.
THE REIGN OF THE MACCABEES.
By H. G. Brubaker.
(Continued from last issue.)
After Mattathias, that saintly hero and patriarch,
had died, the Jews looked to the valiant young man, Judas.
He was appointed military head. He proved to be the
greatest war leader and deliverer since the time of David.
Shortly after the appointment, the Samaritans declared war against the Jews. Judas gathered his army together and found that his war equipment was very
meagre. He remembered, however, how the Lord fought
the battles in olden times. He and his men fasted and
prayed and told God that they needed help. Judas encouraged his men by relating incidents of victories in the
t that were won without sword and shield. At the
a p p o s e d time they went forward and met the Samaritans, amkjiut them to flight. Judas himself seized the
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sword of Apollonius, the Samaritan king and general.
With this sword Judas fought all his battles after that.
After so large a number of the Samaritans had been
killed and wounded, a great dread came upon the surrounding nations. Finally a young prince from Syria
wanted to gain honor for himself; so came to fight Judas.
The small band of Jews again remembered their forefathers and committed themselves into the hands of God.
Seron, the young* prince, and all his hosts were defeated.
When Antiochus, thef'Syrian ruler, heard of this defeat, he was greatly vexed and perplexed. He was very
much afraid of losing his lordship over Palestine. At last
he decided that he would send three generals with large
armies to bring Judas into subjection. Shortly after his
decision, he found that the money in the coffers was very
low. Immediately he sent to Persia for the tributes
from that land in order to pay the soldiers. Ptolemy, Nicanor and Gorgias were sent with 40,000 foot soldiers and
7,000 horsemen to destroy Judas and his army.
Judas learned of their coming. He organized his
troops and made necessary preparation. While preparing he dismissed the cowards, the newly married, those
who had newly gained possessions, and those with inordinate or excessive love of life. He commanded the
remaining soldiers to place their hopes in God, and fight
this battle for the liberty of worship.
General Gorgias came first with 5,000 footmen and
1,000 horsemen; these were defeated by Judas with 3,000
men. He farbade them to be greedy with the spoils, for
there was another battle to fight. The other two generals
came forth with their armies and they, too, were put to
flight. Now, said Judas, you may freely take of the
spoils. They got much gold, silver, blue silk, purple of the
sea, and great riches.
Those who escaped went and told Lysias what had
happened. When he heard the report, he was confounded and discouraged, for his plans against Israel were not
carried out. The next year he sent a still larger army.
It numbered 60,000 horsemen. Judas gathered an army
of 10,000 men and asked them to die rather than lose
their liberty. The Syrian hosts were again discomfitted.
This victory gave them liberty to purify the temple and institute the former worship. The temple had
been desolate for three years. At this time he also rebuilt
the city of Jerusalem. In order to insure the safety of
Judas, Simon Maccabeus was sent with an army1 of 3,000
into Gallilee to subdue their enemies there, while Jonathan
and Judas Maccabeus were sent into Gilead with 8,000
men. They ransacked and burned the cities as they went.
Among them were Malle, Casphon, Bosor, and others. On
their way home the people of Ephorn declined to open the
gates of the city and leave them pass through. Upon
Ephron's refusal, they plundered the city and killed
men, women and children. The bodies literally covered
the streets and the soldiers marched right over them.
They now went home rejoicing, and thanked and
praised God for all the victories they had won without
losing a single man. When they started on their expedi-
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tion they left Joseph and Azarias in charge of several
thousand men to protect the home base. Joseph and Azarias thought they would also like to have war honors;
so they started out in a campaign. They were badly
beaten and lost two thousand men.
Antiochus, Jr., succeeded his father to the throne.
He sent 100,000 foot soldiers, 20,000 horsemen and thirty-two elephants to take Juda by force. Large wooden
towers were built upon the elephants. Within each tower
were thirty-two men of war. The towers were fastened
to the animals by special devices. Eleazar, one of Judas'
brothers, spied the largest and most elaborate of these
and thought the king was using it as his conveyance. He
hurriedly fought his way through the army to where this
elephant was. Then he stood under his belly and stabbed
the animal so that h6 fell over dead and crushed the life
of Eleazar. In this battle Judas was compelled to retreat to Jerusalem. The enemy beseiged the city for seven years until the city's supply was exhausted. They
surrendered the city after most of the Jews had escaped.
While Demetrius from Rome took Tripoli of Syria,
Alcimus, the high priest, turned traitor. On his return
Demetrius played a game of deceit with Judas and almost
caught him in a trap. Alcimus, as an ally of Demetrius,
started pulling down the walls of Jerusalem. God quickly
visited great judgment upon him. This affliction was
the means of his death.
In an indirect way Judas heard of Roman fame. He
sent a long letter to the Roman ruler stating his desire
to join him in mutual protection. This pleased the Roman
monarch very much; so he returned a letter that was
favorable to the project suggested by Judas. This resulted, in the first league between Rome and Judas.
Bacchides came from Syria after this league was
formed, to fight against Judas. While the battle was in
progress, Judas received his fatal wound. His brothers
buried him in Modin, the old home town. There was
great wailing and crying in Judah when it was reported
that their leader was no more.
(Continued in next issue.)
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FAMILY CIRCLE
WHEN PIONEERS PEEPED IN THE KEYHOLE.
By Nina Almond

(A true story of the early days)
In the fall of 1859, in company with my cousin
Solomon Kettle, I undertook a journey into western Missouri. We made the trip on horseback, which was, indeed, the only method of travel in those early days.
I was young, impressionable, and bold with the courage of the untried. My cousin was an older man, of enormous bodily frame, quiet and unobstrusive in manner.
The journey was fraught with dangers which made
it for me only the more delightful. Rumors of outlaws
and desperadoes filled the air. Their daring escapades,
murders and robberies were the chief topics of discussion
at the inns and cabins in which we sought shelter along
the way. Settlements were far apart. Houses for the
most part were isolated dwellings in which the traveler,
alone and unprotected, might expect any outrage from
theft to murder. It was related to us that in one of these
wayside inns twelve travelers had disappeared at various
times. In this manner the house had gained for itself
the ominous name of the "Death Trap."
That these stories were not wholly imaginary we had
practical if disheartening proof. We had put up for the
night at a little tavern which we hoped was to be our last
stop before reaching our destination. During the night
our revolvers, new and of the latest pattern, were taken
from under our very heads as we lay sleeping. The only
weapon of defense left us was an old muzzle-loading rifle
which we had carried with us for game shooting. It
was, therefore, with feelings of disquietude that we found
ourselves at dusk that evening far from any known
abode. We had lost our way during the day, and the little
settlement we had expected to reach before night was
The second-mile Christian never grumbles at the still many miles distant. A storm was brewing. The
double distance.—Religious Telescope.
thunder and lightning were growing sharper and more
frequent' with each turn on the road.
We see in many places the motto, "Safety First!" As
Suddenly, as we rode hurriedly down the darkening
we once heard a veteran of the itinerancy say on the floor
forest path, for it was little else, a light shone out ahead.
of an Annual Conference, a better slogan is, "Duty First"!
It was small and stationary, and was without doubt the
—Selected.
candle of some lonely dwelling. Soon a brilliant flash of
Repentance, with John the Baptist, was no mere lightning disclosed to us a cabin of the size and build
formal confession, but a change of mind; it included not usual to those parts.
We stopped and held a consultation. Should we seek
only regret for the past, but a new life for the future. The
kingdom of righteousness and holiness. He sat at the shelter in the cabin or push on through the storm ? Either
feet of the prophets, not/ of the Rabbis. He says nothing course seemed desperate enough. The blackness, now inof. air earthly kingdom, of political glory. The sins that tense, was rent by blinding flashes of lightning followed
had separated between them and God must first be re- by violent peals of thunder which shook the ground bemoved, and their place filled with "Fruits meet for repent- neath our horses' feet. Our weary horses, too, became
ance," if the Divine Kingdom was to be established among restive and afraid and cowered before the storm. It was
truly a night when living creatures seek their kind. Any
them.—Geike.
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shelter, any companionship, seemed to us preferable to
our frightful loneliness in the unprotected forest.
We decided to ask* for shelter. With coats buttoned
to our throats to conceal our lack of arms we advanced
towards the house. Our approach was heralded by the
deep barking and growling of dogs. Then the door opened
and a light streamed out upon us. A man stood in the
doorway peering out into the yard—a man as huge as
Solomon himself, but with a mighty beard and a hand upon the gun at his belt.
"Who's there?" he called in a deep, gruff voice.
"Strangers," answered Solomon, "we have lost our
way and seek shelter for the night."
"Strangers!" echoed the man in reply and then
added shortly: "Well, come in. This ain't no night fer
travelin.' "
We started to comply, but the dogs growling more
and more fiercely leaped up as if to take us by the throat.
"Here, you," roared their master, "come in here and
let them be. They ain't fond o'strangers," he added grimly as his charges, still growling retreated past him into
the house.
We entered to find ourselves in a tiny room filled with
men and dogs. The men were big strapping fellows such
as are common on the frontier, roughly dressed and bristling with arms. They nodded to us in greeting, and then
turned away as if no longer interested. We were perfectly aware, however, that not a detail of our appearance
nor the simplest movement on our part escaped the keen
eyes of our numerous hosts.
Solomon related briefly, according to his custom, the
circumstances attending our presence there. I had never
seen him more calm and serene. His explanation was listened to without comment. Then the oldest of the men,
the one who had first greeted us, announced supper.
For the first time I became aware of a woman in the
room. She was stooping over the fireplace and stirring
some sort of mixture in a large black kettle. She now
proceeded to pour its contents into a big earthen bowl
which she placed in the middle of the rickety table.
"Fall to, strangers," said the old man. "It ain't much,
but better than nothin,' I reckon."
There were no chairs, only boxes and the sawed-off
trunks of trees. The supper consisted of cornmeal mush
and thick black molasses. The men used the knives from
their belts, but we were accommodated with spoons, large
tin ones, of battered appearance. The woman a withered
old creature, ate nothing, but hovered over the fire. Not
a word was exchanged during the meal. The silence was
broken only by the smacking of lips and the scraping of
plates. The portion allotted to each of us was a moderate
one, fortunately for me, for my throat was stiff with
fright. By dint of dogged determination I managed to
clean my plate in the very brief period prescribed by the
custom of the country.
When we had finished the old man picked up the
candle, saying: "I reckon you air ready fer bed," and led
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the way into the room adjoining. He deposited the candle
on the floor, bade us good-night, and departed.
Solomon and I stood for a few minutes surveying
each other. I was trembling all over. Then he turned
away to examine the dimly lighted room. Not a door except the one by which we had entered, not a window was
to be seen.
"We're trapped all right," I whispered to him with
unsteady lips, "if they get ugly."
Solomon shook his head slowly, then he beckoned me
into the corner farthest from the door.
"It may be all right," he whispered encouragingly,
"but it's best to bel cautious. Now1, we'll take turns sleeping. You get in bed first, with your clothes on of course,
and I'll, watch. After, a while I'll wake you and you can
watch while I sleep. Don't you worry. .It isn't right to
suspect evil of people until yoi^ havei to!" Then Solomon,
who was a religious man, took me by the hand and led me
to the bed whispering: "Let's say our prayers together
before you get in."
It was a custom of his to pray on his knees at his
beside each night. During our journey in which we had
been so> much together; always sharing each other's bed,
I too had returned to the habit of my childhood without
fear of being laughed at.
We knelt down and prayed. I am sure I had never
prayed so earnestly in all my life before. Then Solomon
stationed himself on the foot of the' bed while I blew out
the candle and lay down on top of the covers.
As soon as the candle was out we perceived a little
stream of light from the other room coming through a
knothole in the wall. Solomon got up, tiptoed across the
room and peeped through the hole. He stood there so
long I began to feel a cold sweat coming out on my body.
Were they getting ready to rush in and murder uS as we
slept? Solomon came back slowly and began fumbling
for something in the dark.
"What is it?" I finally managed to get out.
"I'm going to light the candle again, so we can see to
undress," he answered.
"To undress!" I exclaimed in a shrill whisper.
"Yes,' he answered, speaking aloud this time, though
in a low tone. "I reckon we can undress and get into bed
and sleep like Christians."
"What did you see?" I asked.
"Why," answered Solomon, "the old man got the
big family Bible out of a drawer and began to read. The
Bible looked pretty well worn too. Then they all knelt
down and he prayeeL^I reckon we're safe."
I lay back on the becTi;eeling suddenly quite limp,
and it was long after Solomon w&s~~sjioring by my side
before I could compose myself to sleep. ^ ^ ^
Next morning when we made our appearancelt^eemed to me as though the whole atmosphere of the place
had changed. The men looked us frankly and openly in
the face when they bade us good morning. The old lady
asked how we had slept. The horrors of the night were
(Concluded on page 10.)
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Reports

Obituaries
HUFFMAN—Eldon Huffman, youngest child of John and
Annie Huffman died of abscess on the brain on Tuesday, June 3,
1924 at the age of 9 months. There remains to mourn his loss
the father, mother and five children. Their loss is his gain.
Funeral services were held at their home at Humberstone, Wednesday afternoon by Eld. Girven Bearss. Interment in the Bethel
cemetery.
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MANHEIM, PA., RAPHO DISTRICT NEWS.

A Bible meeting held at the Manheim Meeting House, May 4,
was well attended and the topics were very ably dealt with by
the speakers to whom they were assigned, it was a day of blessing and inspiration to all, of the brethren/ and sisters here.
Baptismal services were held at Mastersonville meeting house
and baptizing in Bro. A. H. Shenk's meadow near the church, on
Sunday morning, May 25, when ten applicants followed the Lord
BAILY—Sr. Eliza Bailey, wife of Bro. Abram Bailey, died in the command of baptism.
May 26, 1924, in her 81st year. Her husband preceded her nearly
May 27 and 28 was a real refreshing time to the saints here
eight years. She was converted and united with the Brethren
at which time there was a love-feast held at the Mastersonville
quite early in life and remained faithful until death. She was
meeting house.
possessed with that meek and quiet spirit which in the sight of
Bishop H. B. Hoffer and Eld. J. T. Ginder, are missed in this
God is of great price. In early life they lived in Wainfieet, but
district attending General Conference as delegates from Rapho
later moved to Sherkston. She leaves to mourn their loss, two
District, but we expect them back until this item appears in the
sons and one daughter, eleven grandchildren and twelve great
columns of the Visitor.
grandchildren. Funeral services were held at the Mennonite
It is our prayer that God would hallow conference by His
church a t Sherkston, on May 28, by Bishop Sider and Elder
presence in the person of the Holy Ghost, and that the blessing
Girvin Bearss. Interment in adjoining cemetery.
thus would reach to the ends of the earth.
MONROE S. DOURTE.
WINGER—Paul Snyder, youngest son of Bro. Marshall and
Sister Ethel Winger, died at Kindersley Hospital of pneumonia,
A WORKER'S PRAYER
April 18, 1924, aged 1 year, 6 months and 18 days. Funeral services were held in the Presbyterian church on Sunday, April 20, conducted by Rev. Watterman, where a large number of friends and
Lord speak to me, that I may speak
neighbors met in sympathy to the bereaved family. Remains were
A living echo of thy tone;
then, taken to Clear View cemetery for burial. Eld. Joram Nigh
As thou hast sought, so let me seek
conducted the burial service.
Thy erring children, lost and lone.

We cannot build safely except we build on Christ; we
cannot walk safely except we walk with Christ; we cannot die safely except we die in Christ.—Selected.

Oh,
The
Oh,
Thy

lead me, Lord, that I may lead
wandering and tJhe wavering feet,
feed me, Lord, that I may feed
hungering ones with manna sweet.
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Oh, strengthen me, that while I stand
Firm on the Rock and strong! in Thee,
I may stretch out a loving hand
To wrestle with the troubled sea.

good letters, testimonies, and the plain truth. Brethren do not
shun to declare the whole truth as it is in Jesus.
If it were not for the love of Jesus, I would not have known so
many of the saints and I can say with the poet:

Oh, teach me, Lord, that I may teach
The precious things Thou dost impart;
Andr wing my words that they may reach
The hidden depths of many a heart.

"How I came to love these pilgrims is to me a great surprise.''
And the way the Lord has led me is a wonder in my eyes,
No, I never thought I'd be one,
But I'm happy now to say,
I am one of them today

Oh, give Thine own sweet rest to me,
That I may speak with loving power
A word in season as from Thee
To weary ones in needful hour.
Oh, fill me with Thy fullness, Lord,
Until my very heart o'erflow
In kindling thought and glowing word,
Thy love to tell Thy praise to show.
Oh, use me Lord, use even me,
Just as Thou wilt, when and where
Until Thy blessed face I see,
Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory, share.
—Selected by a sister.

Let us all old and young be true to God, tell satan to, "Get behind you." We owe too much| love to God to ever turn back.
I have a good home and well cared for, but I am waiting for
another home; in "that Iholy and beautiful city, whose builder and
ruler is God."
Hallelujah, Jesus saves me, soon I'll end my pilgrim journey in
my house not made with hands."
As I read of all the lovefeasts, how I would enjoy to meet
with the brethren as it has been three years since I was privileged
to attend. May God's richest blessings be on you all, and may
we be faithful till Jesus comes.
Lovingly your sister,
LYDIA OTEWALT,
403 Harrison St., Springfield, O.
SAN FRANCISCO MISSION

"MY CUP RUNNETH OVER."
"There is always something over when we trust our gracious Lord;
Every cup He fills o'er floweth, His great rivers are all broad.
Nothing narrow, nothing stinted, ever issued from His store;
Lo His own He gives full measure, running over, evermore.
There is always something over when we, from the Father's hand
Take our portion with thanksgiving, praising for the path He
planned.
Satisfaction, full and deepening, fills the soul, and lights the eye,
When the heart has trusted Jesus all its need to satisfy.
There is always something over, when we tell of all His love;
Unplumbed depths still lie beneath us, unsealed heights rise far
above;
Human lips can never utter all His wonderous tenderness,
We can only praise andi wonder and His name forever bless.
Selected by Verna Sider, Stevensville, Ont.
TESTIMONY
As I siti alone in my room and meditate over my past life, I
know my sun is going down, and, the evening is drawing nigh. I
am now 87 years old and soon must leave this world, but I want
to once more leave a few words of love to all the dear brethren
and thank them for their love and kindness to me, for so often
they would make a way for me to go to the house of God. I know
it was the love of God in their hearts that made them think of doing this for me, as it was the love of Godl in my heart that gave
me a desire to go.
Oh, that wonderful love. So many prayers have been offered in
my behalf because of love. The Lord so wonderfully loved me tihat
He did not let me rest until I yielded my all to Him.
I will never forget my first confession among the Brethren in
Christ at a service when Bro. B. F. Hoover preached from Luke
3:56. It seemed it was all for me, and then and there I asked
the Lord to take full possession of my poor heart, and as I promised to do his will, oh! the blessing that came, and the Lord made
so many things plain to me tihat I never had understood before.
Oh, glory to God for His wonderful love to me. I am so glad that
now "I am one of them."
The Visitor is so welcome in my room. I do love to read the

Thanks be unto God for His unspeakable Gift. Our hearts are
full of praises, for God's faithfulness. He promised in Ezek. 34:1G.
"I will seek that which was lost, and bring again that which was
driven away, and will bind up that which was broken, and will
strengthen that which was sick."
We rejoice in reporting another two months work, for His
precious presence and the Holy Spirits workings. Some souls
have really found the Rock, and have and are not failing to give
God the glory. We will account! three, however others were seekers at the altar, and more definite results brought about. One elderly man past sixty years old, his life was spent for sin and the
devil, as he says, many times was in prisons, jails, etc., and also
revelling in the city's darkest streets. Had spent his last fifty
cents for a bed and decided, "I'm going to turn my life to God."
Its touching to hear ihim say how he abandoned his life and that his
past is all blotted out through Jesus' blood, tears of joy flow, when
he tells it, and then exhorts' others to come and taste and see the
Lord is good.
Another man about middle age, heard much preaching on
streets and being so tired of his own ways, came into the mission,
took courage and found sweet rest and deliverance. His expression
tells of something real, as well as his testimony.
On the last Sunday night an African off an English ship (a
fireman) left for shore to seek the Saviour. Had tried in past years
to believe there's no God, but in 1914 he heard some Christian
workers singing and the Gospel gripped his heart. Many times he
would persecute the missionaries, by stoning them and stealing
their goods and sell it for rum and whiskey. He has been within a
few hundred miles of our missions in Africa.
As workers' we are blest in body and spirit, He shall have all
the glory.
Receipts
Hall offerings
$17(3.66
Bro. J. O. Wenger, Abilene, Kans
5.00
Bro. A. O. Zook, Abilene, Kans
25.00
Total

$20*3.66
Expenditures

Table supplies
House incidentals
House and hall rents
Hall expense and gas

$ 38.90
8.37
126.00
34.11
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Poor

1.40

Total
Balance on hand April 1,
Balance on hand June 1

$208.0S
$192.46
$190.14

We thank you who have shared in material things for the
carrying forward of the Gospel at this place, also are remembering you in our prayers. We crave an interest in prayers of all
saints.
Yours in Jesus,
MAGGIE SOLLENBERGER,
3739 20th St.

WHEN PIONEERS PEEPED IN THE KEYHOLE.
(Continued from page 7.)
gone with the storm and the darkness. I thought of
course it was our changed point of view, but just as we
were leaving the old man said to us:
"I'm a-goin' to tell you somethin.' Last night when
you came in here out of the dark and Lord only knows
whur from I didn't much like yer looks. There's a lot
of bad men movin' round here, and I didn't know but
mebbe you was two on 'em."
Solomon and I looked at each other in astonishment.
I must confess I felt my first thrill of pride since I entered
that house. At least I hadn't looked scared.
"Yep," went on the old man, "we decided we wouldn't
all go to bed, but swap turns watchin' and see if you was
up to some devilment. Well, after you went into yer room
I peeked at you through a knot-hole in the wall, and when
I see you two big men down on yer knees by the bed asayin' yer prayers I says to the boys: T reckon we kin
all go to bed. There ain't no harm in 'em.' That's the
whole story. No offense taken I hope, fer there ain't
none; intended."
Once more Solomon and I looked at each other, and
then we burst into! a roar of laughter.
"Shall we tell them?" asked Solomon.
"I guess so," I answered. "It's too good to keep."
The shout that went up from those men when they
had heard our part of the story! We parted from our
hosts with hearty handshakes and good wishes, while
bursts of laughter pursued us far down the road on our
way to the little settlement which was our destination.
Stanford University, Cal.
THE G. A. R.
Are You a Member?
The American people honor and respect the members
of the G. A. R. So in Ancient Rome, centuries ago, great
honors were bestowed upon the members of the Pretorian
Guard, which was established by Augustus, the first Roman Emperor, and maintained by successive Emperors for
a period of over three hundred years.
The Pretorian Guard had a special organization, was
raised above the ordinary soldiery, enjoyed special privileges and power, and fortunate was he who could claim to
be a member. But where is the honor and glory of the
Pretorian Guard to-day? What knowledge have we of its
individual members ? They have' long been forgotten, and
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only the record of the existence of such an organization
remains.
So will it be with the individual members of the
Grand Army of the Republic. Today they are honored;
to-morrow they are forgotten. Sad the fact, but none the
less true. The ranks are constantly growing thinner. Perhaps the reader, is near the alloted three score years and
ten, and begins to realize more than ever that his days are
few. When the hour of death comes will it matter to you
whether or not you belonged to the Grand Army of the
Republic? Or at such a time would you rather belong to
that other G. A. R.—the Grand Army of the Redeemed?
Think of it carefully, my friend. You may have thought
of it before. Perhaps as you lay on the battlefield, with
the cannon balls and rifle bullets falling around you, you
thought of the time you would be summoned to stand
before your God and realized that the summons might
come at any moment. Had you received that summons
then could you have said you belonged to the Grand
Army of the Redeemed? Can you say so now? Are you
sure your name is on, the roll of the Redeemed?
God's Word says: "Christ hath redeemed us from
the curse of the law, being made a curse for us." (Gal. 3 :
13.) Every one born of the flesh is by nature a child of
wrath, because it is written "Cursed is everyone that
continueth not in all things that are written in the book
of the law to do them;" and inasmuch as "all have sinned
and come short of the glory of God," therefore all are
under a curse. But thanks be to God, Christ took our
place. He became the Sinner's Substitute on the Cross
of Calvary, and the curse of the law fell upon Him; for it
is written- "Cursed is every one that hangeth on a tree."
What good news for the sinner! He may be free. Let the
sinner now flee from his sins and claim his liberty in
Christ, just as the slave of the South claimed his liberty
because of the Emancipation Proclamation.
Christ Jesus has sent forth His Proclamation, saying; "If the Son therefore shall make you free, ye shall
be free indeed." He was manifested to destroy the works
of the devil. It is satan, the old taskmaster, who endeavors to make sinners doubt the goodness of God,, and
to hold men in the bondage of sin and death. But the one
who believes God's sure word of promise and steps out
trusting Christ only, finds the freedom for which his soul
yearns, and the new life in Christ. "He that hath the
Son hath life."
God says: "Ye were redeemed, not with corruptible things, as silver and gold, from your vain manner
of life handed down from-your fathers; but with the
precious blood of Christ, as of a lamb without blemish and
without spot." (I Pet. 1:18-19.)
The old soldier knows what it means to redeem
those in slavery by the blood of men, but do you, my
friend, realize what it costs for you to be redeemed from
the curse of sin by the blood of Christ, the Son of the living God? You who are lost, ""sold under sin" like a slave,
have been redeemed by the precious blood of Jesus Christ.
Do you dare to believe it now? Do you accept the finished
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work of Christ for you? Does the death of Christ mean
anything to you? If it does, you can well rejoice, for it is
written: "The redeemed of the Lord shall return and
come with singing unto Zion; and everlasting joy shall
be upon their heads: they shall obtain gladness and joy;
and sorrow and mourning shall flee away." (Isa. 51:11.)
Let me ask you a question—Would you rather be a
member of the Grand Army of the Republic or a member
of the Grand Army of the Redeemed? God knows your
answer. Earnestly desire to be enrolled and you will not
be rejected. God* is no respector of persons, "for whosoever shall call upon the name of the Lord shall be saved."
If you surrender to the Lord now, if you believe on
the Son of God and accept redemption through Him, and
confess Him as your Saviour before the whole world, you
will be among those who will gladly worship Jesus, the
Lamb, and sing a "New Song," saying, "Thou art worthy
. . . for thou wast slain and hast redeemed us to God by
thy blood out of every kindred, and tongue, and people,
and nation, and hast made us unto our God kings and
priests; and we shall reign on the earth." (Rev. 5:9.)
It will be a glad, triumphant day. It will far excell
the most splendid re-union of the G. A. R. you ever attended, and it will last forever.
"Christ hath redeemed us, making us free,
Free from the sins that enslaved us;
Never in bondage more can we be,
Trusting in Him* who hath saved us."
But if you refuse to surrender, if you insist on protecting and gratifying "self," if you choose to continue
in your sins and will not repent, if you respect the risen
and living Christ who is coming to earth again, you will
be among those who will hear Jesus say: "Depart from
me ye cursed, into the eternal fire which is prepared for
the devil and his angels." "There shall be wailing and
gnashing of teeth." Do you ask why? Because in so
doing you prove yourself an enemy of Christ; you become guilty of high treason against Heaven; you reject
the love and salvation of God.
Will you not now, by the Grace of God, become a member
of the Grand Army of the Redeemed?
A GIRL'S PLACE
Every girl, if she be not thoroughly selfish, is anxious
to lift some of the burden of household management from
her1 mother's shoulders on to her own but unfortunately,
many girls want to be asked to do things, instead of being
constantly on the lookout for little duties which they are
capable of doing.
If you would be of any real use in the home, you must
be quick to notice what is wanted—the room that needs
dusting, the flowers that need arranging, the curtain
which has lost a ring, and is therefore drooping; and then
you must be willing to do what is needed, but willing to
do it pleasantly, without making people feel that you are
being martyred.
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It is almost useless! to take up any household duties
unless you do them regularly. If you do a thing one day,
and not the next, you can never be depended on, and if
some one else has to be constantly reminding you of
and supervising your work, it probably gives that person
more trouble than doing it herself would cause.
Have a definite time for all you do. The flower vases
will need attention every other day, the silver must be
cleaned once a week, and there should be kept one day
for mending and putting away household linen. Begin, too,
directly after breakfast and keep on steadily till your
work is done.
If you begin by sitting down "just for a minute"
with a book, or think you will "just arrange the trimming" on your new hat, the morning will be half gone before you know where you are.
A girl who has brothers may spare her mother all
those tiresome; little jobs which boys are always requesting to have done for them, if she will only do them kindly;
but a boy will not come and ask his sister to repair frayed
out button holes, and to make him paste for his photograph album, if she snaps and says he is "always bothering."
It is not easy to work, but is quite possible for the
daughter at home to make sunshine.—Philadelphia
Ledger.
A WISE ANSWER
A little boy who was asking his mother how many
God's there were, was instantly answered by his younger
brother, "Why! one, to be sure." "But how do you know
that?" inquired the other. "Because," he replied, "God
fills every place, and there is no room for any other God,
dont you see ?"—Sel.
MIGHTY PLEADING
We are always afraid in our time of trouble that
God will deal with us according to our unworthiness; but
He will not. We say to ourselves, "At last the sins of my
youth have come home to me; now I shall be dealt with
according to my iniquities!" But Jacob virtually said,
"Lord, I never was worthy of the least thing that thou
hast done for me and all Thy dealings to me have been in
pure grace. I stand still where I always must stand a
debtor to Thy sovereign and undeserved favor; and I appeal to Thee—since Thou hast done' all this for an undeserving one, I beseech Thee to do yet more. I have not
changed for I am as undeserving as ever, and Thou hast
not changed, for Thou art as good as ever, therefore still
deliver Thy servant." This is mighty pleading with the
Most High.—C. H. Spurgeon.
"How shall they hear without a preacher? How shall
they preach except they be sent?"
"True zeal for missions will lead any one to do something, or do without, something, for Jesus' sake."
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FROM INDIA
FROM INDIA
In all enterprises of moment it seems to be an almost
immutable law that the movement be consecrated with
blood or the sacrifice of a life. This is a law in all Nature
about us, and it pervades the spiritual realm as well, so
vividly displayed in the sacrifice of our Lord himself.
Hence, in our recent bitter experience here in India
we solace our spirits with this meditation. In the recent
death of our fellow worker, Bro. Smith, we see the foundations of our work here laid deep and broad, and in blood,
as it were. Before, it might have been possible, under
dire necessity, with great reluctance and pain, to have
withdrawn from the field; but now our hearts and souls
are knit and dove-tailed to the scene of our labors and
divine calling, by the process of mutual suffering, and the
sealing of a life in death, that we can never forsake nor
leave our brother alone in the land for which he died.
For over a year a movement was on foot in the homeland to send a motor car to India for the use of the Superintendent of the Mission. This project gradually materialized, and in the latter part of 1923 a Ford car was
shipped to India from California.
The; car was considerably delayed enroute, and even
after arriving in Calcutta, lay there for six weeks before
notice of its arrival came to Bro. Smith. When word
came, he immediately left for Calcutta, (March 29), and
found the car in storage with a large sum charged against
it for demurrage, and the car advertised for sale to cover
the charges. However, being the forwarding agency's
mistake, the charges were practically cancelled, after a
great deal of effort by Bro. Smith.
He then helped assemble the car and get in into
running order, although the heat in Calcutta was terrific.
Then leaving the city, he drove the car home to Saharsa,
in easy stages, stopping enroute at Adra over Sunday. It
was necessary for him to stop at the District Headquarters, Bhagalpur City, to register the car, etc. Here
for some time an epidemic of small-pox! had been raging,
with eighty and eighty-five deaths daily. After stopping
there over Monday night, Bro. Smith came on to Saharsa
on Tuesday, April 8, arriving late in the1 evening. On the
way, in crossing the Ganges River, he experienced great
difficulty with the car in the sand and told the writer that
at times things got black before him, so great was the
heat, and worry of getting the car through.
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the dread disease which was to take him so soon away
from us, appeared; although no one knew at the time
what it meant. He got worse, and on Sunday a wire came
to the writer stating that Bro. Smith was seriously ill.
So on Monday morning I went to Saharsa, and after consulting with the others, we brought a doctor, who pronounced the case to be smallpox. Immediately efforts
were made to secure a nurse, but we could get none before the next Sunday. In the meanwhile Sr. Smith, helped
by the writer as occasion demanded, waited on Bro.
Smith. During the course of the week, an additional doctor was called in, and it was found that the disease was
taking on the confluent aspect, which it proved to be.
Several of our native preachers were very faithful in
helping to attend Bro. Smith, right through to the end.
On early Easter morning the writer was resting on
a bed on the veranda, just outside Bro. Smith's room, and
was awakened by the sound of prayer in the room. It
seemed that Bro. Smith was very fiercely assailed with
temptations, and when we went into the room, he said,
"The devil is tempting me sorely with all sorts of
thoughts. I do not want to lose faith in Jesus at this
time." Then we said, "But God who raised up His Son
on this glorious morning years ago, can surely raise you
up from this bed if it be His will." Bro. Smith said: "Yes,
surely. But just pray now that the devil may be defeated." So we prayed there together for victory, which
did come, for after that our brother was not assailed with
doubt. He sang the chorus that morning, "Palms of, victory, crowns of glory, I shall wear." It was the last song
that fell from his lips this side the pearly gates!

As the days wore on, exhaustion set in, together
with great sepsis, or poisoning. We in our own hearts
could not find ourselves willing to admit defeat in the
matter of his recovery, but on Thursday, April 24, at 1:00
P. M., while he was panting and fighting for breath,
quietly and consciously, we suddenly noticed a change and
saw the shadow of death creep over the face of our
brother. It hardly seemed possible, and yet the fact
was before us, undisputable. Speech was gone, and the
breath was slowly but surely ceasing. Then Sr. Smith
called his name, being answered by the slightest movement OJE his eyes. After this, just ai few minutes before
the last, the writer asked, "Henry, is all well; is all
ready?" As we eagerly watched for an answer to that
all important question, there came, after some interval,
the answer, with the faintest nod of the head, "Yes."
I turned) to Sr. Smith and asked if we might pray. Then
as the pearly gates swung wide on high, we, i. e., Sr.
Smith, the nurse, three native Christians and myself,
gathered round our brother, and in the local vernacular
committed his soul into the hands of the Father above;
When arriving at home, he complained^ somewhat of
and as we breathed the last "Amen," the husband, the
being tired and worn-out. However, the next day, he
father, brother in the faith and fellow-laborer, passed
started work on the foundation of a new out-building. On
on to the more excellent glory.
Friday, April 11, Bro. Smith went to Madhipura in the
A grave was hurriedly dug and lined with brinks and
car to bring Bro. Heise and family to Saharsa, as they
mortar; a box of rough unplaned mango boards was nailed
were1 vacating the Madipura Station at that time.
That afternoon and evening, the first symptoms of together, and at about 8:30 P. M., we laid him to rest be-
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neath the open sky, under whose burning sun he had so
often labored and toiled: there, in the semi-darkness,
typifying the spiritual conditions about us, with a song,
"Jesus has Saved My Soul," and a prayer, surrounded by
sorrowing missionaries and weeping, sobbing native
Christians, we laid him in the bosom of Mother Earth, to
await the mighty voice of the resurrection trump.
The first soldier has fallen in the battle, in the prime
of life; the first blood has been spilled. Our brother has
passed on to his reward, leaving behind him many traces
of his activities. We are left,—not only on the field,—
but all of you in the homeland as well. Our mission force
has been reduced in numbers for the past year or more,
making the burdens heavier for each. This is one reason
for Bro. Smith's run-down condition. Now our ranks are
still more depleted. Our Board complains of being unable to send more workers and of allowing the work to increase, because the funds are not forthcoming in the
homeland.
May God not lay the charge of not fulfilling our duty,
against any of us. May we not be asked, "Where is thy
brother; his blood crieth out to me from the ground."
We are willing to do even more than is reasonable in a
climate like this. Our workers have already done so
many times.
We are sure that your hearts thrill in response to the
inner persistent call to sacrifice and share in the triumphs
of the harvest.. A little morej labor, a little more toil, a
little more travail, and the Lord will suddenly apear, to
give everlasting rest and peace to those who toil and labor
in the heat of the day.
The next day after Bro. Smith died, Sr. Smith developed smallpox symptoms, and is at this writing passing
thru the thirteenth day of her illness. However, in her
case, vaccination having been successfully performed
eight or ten days before, she will nicely recover to bear
further testimony to His love, and to care for her two children.
So far the rest of us have been spared, altho we learn
that little Leoda is having a siege of chickenpox in Darjeeling. We have been spared,—God only in His/ infinite
wisdom, knows how and why. We are all daily trusting
Him, for it is a daily combat with this dreadful enemy in
our midst. We can never forget the agony and terrible
burning, the pain and misery, thru which our brother
passed on to eternity. Early in his sickness he said to
me, "Before I first came to India, the Lord gave me the
verse, T will part the flames before thee,' and it has stuck
to me ever since,—I suppose for this time."With features
swollen beyond recognition; throat and mouth, eyes and
nose filled with sores; and face and arms so covered with
pustules that a clean spot of skin large' enough to accommodate the end of a toothpick could not be found between
them, he suffered patiently and quietly until he found relief in everlasting rest. Surely such agony shall not
have been borne in vain; surely our dear brethren and
sisters at home will unfold their arms, open up their purses,—yea, offer themselves consecrated to service or sac-
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rifice,—so that God's cause in the foreign field may not
suffer.
It is not in vain. Here, where until ten years ago no
missionary had lived or worked, to see a crowd of christian natives gather weeping about the grave of our brother, is proof enough that it is not in vain. The Lord will
bless; the Lord will answer our prayers; the precious
seed that has been sown will bring forth its fruit. Our
hearts are strong and our faith is sure that the Gospel
will be accepted more and more eagerly as the years go by,
and as we all, one by one, gd down the valley toward the
home of light, where we shall see the Lord on his throne,
and walk the streets of gold with those with whom we
have prayed and toiled, and by whose side we have fought
in the dire battle with our comrades falling one by one,—
yet more than conquerors.
The call is deep in our hearts, and there are hundreds
who read this in whose hearts the call to service is deeply
fixed; and, as deep calleth^ unto deep, may we all in our
several spheres respond to the depth and profundity of
that call with depth and earnestness of purpose, that
when the final summons comes from on high, we may lay
our armor down, and, way-worn and battle-stained, pass
on into the presence of our eternal Captain, to receive his
"Well done."
A. D. M. DICK.

FROM AFRICA
AFRICA
Dear fellow-laborers in Jesus:
"I want to burn out for Jesus." How I wish we
might bring to your hearts some of the inspiration which
came to ours during the last four weeks of dear Sister
Mann's stay here. The last month of her life has left an
indellible impression upon us as workers here at Macha
Mission. Over and over again and again she was heard
to say, "I do want to burn out for Jesus."
All who knew her, can testify that her life was daily
filled with loving, willing service and sacrifice for God and
others, but as she drew near to that Heavenly home she
shed out more and more of that blessed glory within
and on before. "I do want to burn out for Jesus." May we
all catch the spirit of it and then we know the work of
God will go on. The following words have come to us
through divine inspiration—they may be sung to the
tune, "Speak My Lord". Spiritual Hymns:
Burning out for Jesus, this my motto
I will live it every, every day,
Living, lifting, loving, helping, serving,
I will watch and I will work and pray.
Chorus—
Burning out, burning out,
Oh, to be consumed in work divine,
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Burning out, burning out,
Spirit soul and body all are thine.
Burning out for Jesus in the deserts
Under Africa's brightly burning sun,
Where the heathen sit in grossest darkness
That some sabled jewels may be won.
Burning out for Jesus out in India
From our home) and loved ones far away,
Cherished hopes and fonder recollections
In the ashes on the altar lay.
Burning out for Jesus in the homeland
Anywhere and everywhere I go
Burning out in sacrifice and service
Living out the Gospel here below.
In Jesus name, may we burn out for Him,
LILA C. COON.
BURDENS—BLESSINGS
(Continued from page 3.)
gether for good to them that love Him." Rom. 8:28, R.
V., Marg.
Finally, we need to take everything for God. We
must not deal with anything selfishly, not even, with our
sorrows. Sorrow, and loss as well' as joy and success are
trusts committed to us by God that through them glory
may come to His Name and blessings may be shed abroad
on others. In this way alone, will our trials and circumstances1 minister life and spiritual blessing to us.
When we learn the lesson which God desires to impart, He will either remove the trials, or will so transform us or change them, that they will be no longer burdens but blessings.
—C. H. P.
JUST PUT A DOLLAR IN THE MAN'S SHOES.
In one of our colleges the professor, who made himself very friendly with the students, was walking out
with an intelligent scholar, when they saw an old man
hoeing in the cornfield. He was advancing slowly with his
work toward the road, by the side of which lay his shoes.
As it was near sunset, the student proposed to play the
old man a joke. "I will hide his shoes; we will conceal ourselves behind the bushes, and see what he will do."
"No," said the professor, "it would not be right. You
have money enough; just put a dollar in the man's shoes;
then we will hide behind the bushes, and see what he will
do."
The student agreed to the proposal, and they concealed themselves accordingly.
When the laborer had finished his row of corn, he
came out of the field to go home. He put on one shoe,
felt something hard, took it off and found the1 dollar. He
looked around him but saw no one, and looked up gratefully toward heaven. He then put on the other shoe, and
found another dollar. He looked at it, and looked around
him, but saw no one. He then knelt upon the ground and

VISITOR

Monday, June 23, 1924

returned thanks to God for the blessings that had been
conferred upon Him. The listeners learned from the prayer that the old man's wife and one of his children were
sick, and that they were very poor; so; that the two dollars were a great relief to them from heaven.
"There" said the professor, "how much better this is
than to have hidden the old man's shoes."—Selected.
DO AS GOD COMMANDS
About a week after a young woman had been to the
altar she returned as a seeker. When asked what the
difficulty was she replied in these words, "Just after I was
saved, God asked me to speak to an unsaved loved one. I
refused, and have been, getting farther and farther from
God."—V. A. S., in Drawn Sword.
THE DIVINE METHOD
In the perfect guide book we are told that "in everything by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving let
your requests be made known unto God." Phil. 4:16.
There are many ways to attempt to settle moral questions.
The moral character of a person colors their judgment.
The heart-life flows out from the tip of the tongue and
the pen. A purified heart furnishes the background for a
pure vision.
The questions of the day, viz: dancing, mode of dressing, theater-going, selecting associates, is a question of a
purified vision. In the days of apostasy in Israel they
"stumbled at noonday as in the night (Isa, 59-10) and
called "evil good, and good evil; put darkness for light,
and light for darkness." Isa. 5:30. They had a perverted
vision.
To obtain a true and unbiased view of any question
we must have communion with God, the God of purity,
righteousness and infinite wisdom. The preparation for
this is a renewing of the spirit of man, a being born from
above the spirit. A genuine repentance, which means a
radical turning away from all sin, coupled with faith in
the atoning merits of the slain Lamb of God will prepare
us to be made a "new creature." II Cor. 5:17, in 3:3-5,
Ezek. 36:26. This clears the mud from, the window lens
of the soul.
A prolonged season of communion with the Holy
One, the sum of all beauty and truth, will enable us to behold things with new spiritual sense. A young lady asked
her pastor for a "permit" to go to a ball because another
pastor had done so. He said, "I have no authority to
give you a permit to attend a ball. I will advise you. Go
to your room and talk with Jesus an hour about it, and He
will advise you what to do." She replied, "I'm afraid he
won't let me go." After a? few1 days she met her pastor,
saying, "Well, I settled it," "Well, did you go?" "I didn't
want to go after an hours' earnest communion with Jesus. I never expect to go and I told Charlie so." Neither
did he. Here is the divine method of deciding things.
—Selected.
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HOME AND FOREIGN MISSIONS.
In that awful Galveston flood a man saw his wife and
his mother swept away by the rushing waters. His heart
was breaking as he wondered how he could save them,
and, if he could not save both, which one he should try to
save. Love knows no impossibilities; and as he plunged
into the surging waters, he thought: "Mother went down
to the jaws of death for me; I must save her. Wife is bone
of my bone and flesh of my flesh; I must! also save her."
Diving, he caught one woman by the shoulders, and the
other by the hair with his teeth, and thus fought his
way back to safety while thousands; shouted as he came.
In his application, Brother Fuge likened Jesus to the husband, and the Home and Foreign Fields to the mother and
the wife. "Whom shall I save? Both."—God's Revivalist.
NOW
If you have kind words to say,
Say them now,
Tomorrow may not come your way,
Do a kindness while you may,
Loved ones will not always stay;
Say them now.
If you have a smile to show,
Show it now,
Make hearts happy, roses grow,
Let the friends around you know
How you love them, ere they go;
Show it now.
If I knew that word of mine,
A word not kind and true,
Might leave its trace,
On a loved ones face,
I'd never speak harshly, would you ?
If I knew the light of a smile,
Might linger the whole day through,
And brighten some heart with a heavier part,
I wouldn't withhold it, would you ?
A trifling kindness here and there,
Is but a simple, small affair,
Yet if your life has sown this free,
Wide shall your happy harvest be.
—Ex.
Selected by Amanda Garis.
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ialism." In comment upon this gross idealization of war
von Moltke, De Maupassant, the famous French writer
said: "Therefore, to collect a herd of some 400,000 men,
march day and night without respite, to think of nothing, study nothing, learn nothing, read nothing, be of no
earthly use to any one, rot with dirt, lie down in mire,
live like brutes in a continental besottedness, pillage
towns, burn villages, ruin nations; then meeting another
similar agglomeration of human flesh, rush upon it, shed
iakes of blood, cover plains with pounded flesh, mingled
with muddy and bloody earth, pile up heaps of slain, have
arms and legs blown off, brains scattered without benefit to anyone, and perish at the corner of some field, while
your old parent, your wife and children are dying of
hunger; this is what is called 'not falling into the most
hideous materialism.'"
—Selected.
"I will place no value on anything I have or may
possess, except in relation to the kingdom of Christ."
"Christians are under obligations to keep informed
of the progress of the kingdom of Christ in the world."
"What a wrong against mankind to keep the knowledge of the mission of Christ from two-thirds of the
race."
"A man may well question his own spiritual life if
he is indifferent to the needs of over half the human
race."
I know not by what methods rare,
But this I know, God answers prayer.
I know that He has given His Word,
Which tells me prayer is always heard,
And will be answered, soon or late;
And so I pray and calmly wait.

-Sel.

Nothing proves our graces, nor improves our characters, like trials.—Selected.
Everything God gives you to do, you must do as
well as ever you can, and this is the best possible preparation for what He may want you to do next.—Sel.
If one can grow spiritually without daily prayer,
one can grow physically without daily food.—Selected.
As an incentive for daily vigilance ponder that question of the mother of Ruth: "What hast thou gleaned
today?"—Selected.

WAR.
That great figure of German militarism, the late General Von Moltke, thus spoke of war: "War is holy and of
divine institution; it is one of the sacred laws of Nature;
it keeps alive in men all the great and noble sentiments,
honor, disinterestedness, virtue, courage. In one word,
prevents them from falling into the most hideous mater-

Dr. Bonar, who labored is Scotland a generation ago
and who kept a private diary or journal for a goodly part
of his life, emphasizes therein a great truth when he says,
"I see that unless I keep up short prayer every day,
throughout the whole day I lose the spirit of prayer."
The only way we can keep in the spirit of prayer is to
"Pray without ceasing."
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LAST CHANCE
To read this article, if you don't do it now your opportunity may be gone forever. It will not appear in this
form again. READ IT NOW.
MORE SCHOOLS HEARD FROM
Is the name of your school here?
Name and address of School
Number of Subscriptions
Springvale S. S., Canada
'.
14
Wainfleet S. S. Canada
14
Markham S. S., Canada
17
Kindersley S. S., Canada
9
Mooretown S. S., Mich
16
Belle Springs S. S., Kans
8
Pairview S. S., Ohio
18
Total

84

We are glad to report the response of seven schools in
the special effort of sending the "Visitor" to New Homes
for this coming year. How we would rejoice to have all
the churches and schools cooperate with us at this time.
The following cards will be furnished to schools to send
to those whose names are sent in as subscribers. Your
Superintendent will receive these. See that they are
mailed out promptly.
, 1924
Dear Friend:
Your name has been selected among a number of others who
are to receive the Evangelical Visitor as a gift from the
Sunday School for one year. Our School
is making an effort to increase the interest of the community in the
salvation of our neighbors and friends and the deepening of the
spiritual life of all. Our Sunday School meets every Sunday at
M. Preaching services at
M.
We extend you a hearty invitation to attend any or all of these
services.
Sincerely yours,

Supt

READY NOW!
There are now ready for delivery both limp and stiff
cloth covered (last edition)

Spiritual Hymns
Prices as follows:
Cloth, limp edition, each (prepaid)
1__
.40
" per 100 copies, (not prepaid)
$35.00
. " stiff cover edition each
:
.60
" per 100 copies (not prepaid) . 50.00
E. V. PUBLISHING HOUSE
Nappanee, Indiana

P. S. Our prayer-meeting is held every

S. S.
evening.

Who will heed the call? Who will respond now? Who
is there whose heart the Lord has touched? Who will
stir this in your own school and make the effort now.
Remember the "Visitor" will be sent one (1) year to
new homes in clubs of ten or more for $1.00 per year.
This is a special club offer only. The regular price is
$1.50 per year and we lose money on every subscription
at $1.00, but have faith that the Lord will help us make
up the deficit through other sources. This effort is purely
for the salvation of souls and the helping of every Church
and Sunday School. If you fail to accept the opportunity,
the loss will be yours and the souls, who may have been
benefitted by the printed page.
In His name,
E. V. PUBLISHING HOUSE
Nappanee, Indiana

